CHAPTER IX

URING the holidays, Monsieur
Mazure, a keeper of departmental
archives, came for a few days to
Paris to canvass the offices of the
Ministry for the Cross of the Legion
of Honour, to make certain historical researches
among the National Archives, and to see the
Moulin-Rouge. Before entering upon his labours,
on the day after his arrival, he called, about six
o'clock in the evening, upon Monsieur Bergeret,
who welcomed him benevolently. As the heat of
the day was overwhelming to those who were
detained in the city, under the scorching roofs and
in the streets filled with acrid dust, a bright idea
occurred to Monsieur Bergeret. He took Monsieur
Mazure to the Bois, to a cabaret^ where tables were
set out under the trees, by the brink of a slumbering
sheet of water.

There, in the cool shade and the peace of the
foliage, they enjoyed an excellent dinner, and
exchanged views upon familiar topics, discoursing
in turn upon learning and the divers fashions of